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CHAPTER VIL—CONTINUED.

“I guess you'll do," she finally said,
“at least I'm minded to try you, so you
can come over and begin work early
Menday morning.”

“Thank you, marm," replied Tad,
with 8 beaming face. *I'll be here early;
and though I'm kind of green, Miss
Smiih,” he added, earnestly, “I'll learn
just as fast as ever I ean, and work all
the barder to make up.”

“Well, we'll gee,”™ was the only re-
ply. Miss Smith’s faith in jovenile
promises had been rudely shattered by
the frequent breakages that she had
known in her experience. At the same
time she felt rather drawn towand this
pale-faced orphaned boy—though she
would not have owned it, even to her
own self.

“Don't you let that Joe Whitney lead
you into any mischief before you get
back t0 Cap'n Flagg's," said Miss
Smith, sharply, raising her voice for
Joe's edification, as Tad joined him
outside the gate.

“Now, Miss Smith,” expostulated the
injured youth, “that isn't fuir!" The
maiden lady smiled significantly, and,
muttering something about “innocent
Abigail,” resumed raking, while Tad,
exultant over his future prospects, fore-
bore to reproach his mischievous com-
panion for the little episode I have nar-
rated, and the two walked away to-
gether in the most amicable manner.

"

CHAPTER VITL

Who that was ever a boy has forgot-
ten, or wil forget, his first fishing ex-
perience? No matiter whether it was
angling for minnows from the wharf,
with a pin-hook, catching “pumpkin
seeds' from the mill-pond logs or fol-
Jowing up an alder-fringed brook in
pursuil of trout—he will be sure to re-

PREPARING FOR THE INTERVIEW
member it a great deal longer than he
will the more important episodes of his
later life. And I know one in particular
who will always remember his boyish
debut in the fishing line—I mean Tad
Thorne.

It was the Saturday morning follow-
ing Tad's peculiar introduction to Miss
Smith, and an unusually mild day for
a New England April, which uncertain
month is very apt to seem so much like
March as to , rescmble a younger
brother.

Joe and Tad were digging bait in
Deacon Whitney's barn-yard; that is,
Joe did the digging while Tad placed
the angle-worms in a round tin must-
ard-box, with a ventilating cover.

“There!’ said Joe, straizhtening up,
“sand now, Tad—you plaguey old tat-
tle-tale!”

Tad looked up in dire astonish-
ment; but the conclusion of Joe's sen-
temce was evidently not addressed to
himseif. -

It was churning-day at Deacon Whit-
ney's, and Joe's eyes were fixed on the
retreating form of Miss Smith's hired
help who had come over to bespeak
some buttermilk for Miss Smith's pig.
Samantha Nason was given to gossip,
and Joe's guilty conscience at once
assured him that ghe had lost no time
in telling the story of his late humorous
performance to the deacon, Mrs. Whit-
ney and his sister Nell,

“] guess we'd better be off.” re-
marked Joe, rather hastily; *‘and, in-
stead of goieg out the front way, we'll
take s short cut down through the
ficlds. You've got your lines all
right?"

Tad tapped his pocket significantly,
and adjusted the tin-box cover while
Joe was putting the shovel back in the
barn.

“Come on, then, Tad,” said his com-
panion, with an uneasy glance at the
back kitchen, which Tad did net quite
understand, and with his words Joe
dodged hastily behind the barn, fol-

lowed by Tad; but, alas! he was too|
Iated

From the open kitchen-window came

| to get a new piece of pastebourd—ihis
' is pretty nigh worn out.™

“Are you coming, Joseph?"

The voice was Deacon Whitney's,
and sounded from the wood-shed close
by. Tad fled ignominiously through
the rear barn door, while Joe reluct-
antly obeyed the direful summons. Not
that Deacon Whitney was unreason-
ably harsh or stern. Indeed, his wife
said: ““Joe's thrashin’s hurt the deacon
a dretful sizht more'n they did Joe,"—
which was doubtless true. The boy
knew that hLis father loved him sin-
cerely, and that the whippings were
not given in anger, but from a sense of
duty, and, though he would willingly
have dispensed with them, Joe never
cherished the slightest feelings of anger
or resentment, after the first smart had
passed away.

Leaving Joe to hiz impending fate,
Tad climbed the barn-yard fence, and
with a jubilunt feeling of gladness,
which was only shadowed by the oc-
easional thought of hizs new friend's
disappointment, made his way down
across the deacon’s meadows, to the
brook.

Tad knew nothing whatever about
trout-fishing, as a matter of course.
He had canght flounders and cunners
from the piers, like most city boys—
but only those. However, he hal a
general idea of some of the require-
ments for the piscatorial art. So, with
a very light heart, he followed the
“mill brook,” as it was called, through
a field and an adjoining pasture, till he
came to an alder swamp, where, hav-
ing cut a pole, Tad sat himself down to
shape and trim it.

Well, it was indeed a lovely morn-
ing. The sky above him, flecked with
drifting white clouds, was of the deep-
est blue, the air soft and spring-like,
and the peaceful stillness unbroken
only by the occasional eawing of cvows
or scream of a bluejay.

Tad sat drinking in the beauty of the
time and place, softly whistling to him-
self as he worked, and thought over the
many strange things that had come in-
to his life in one short week, and all
because an absent-minded man had left
his traveling-sachel on the seatin a
railroad station.

“Why, it just seems as thourh I'd
been swopped off for somebody else,”
he said, with a great sigh of thankful-
ness. And though, as might be ex-
pected, Tad Thorne’s religious knowl-
edge was of the vaguest possible order,
he somehow felt his heart going out
thankfully to the Maker of such a
beautiful world.

“There,” said Tad, as, finishing trim-
ming the pole, he rose to his feet and
brushed off the twigs, *now for the |
trout.”

his hand, and awaited the overcumning

monster!

CHAPTER IX.

The spruce-bushes parted suddenly;
but, instead of disclosing the form of a
ferocious bear, nothing more formida-
bie than the good-humored features of
Joe Whitney, adorned with an ex-
pressive grin, was revealed. There
were traces of recent tears on his
freckled face; yet mirth beamed from
his eye, and it was evident that the re-
cent punishment had not had a very
depressing effect on his animal spirits.

“Thought I was a bear, didn't yon,
Tad?" he remarked, laughing. And
Tad, too much relieved at the prospect
of companionship to feel very angry,
answered, with a feeble smile, that he
was kind of startled, and made haste
to change the subject.

“I've got seven trout, but they're aw-
ful small,” said Tad, producing his
catch, with a rather disconsolate air.

Joe started, whistled and then
roared.

*Why, vou goosie!"” he shouted, but
so good-naturedly that it was impos-
sible to be angry with him, <“those
ain’t trout—they're chubs!”

Poor Tad felt tremendously morti-
fied, but speedily forgot his mortifi-
cation in real honest admiration of a
string of trout—the largest of which
would not weizgh quite a quarter of a
pound—that Joe brought out, together
with an alder pole, from the thicket
where he had enacted the bear.,

“] dug some bait on the way, and
caught these little fellows coming
along," explained Joe, as he held them
up before his companion’s admiring
Saze.

“Oh, wouldn't 1 like to eatch just
one trout!” sighed Tad; and Joe
stoutly assured him not to worry—he'd
put him up to catching more than one
—perhaps half a dozen—Dbefore they
returned.

“Did it hurt you rery much?”’ in-
quired Tad, presently, with delieate
reference to the cause of his compan-
ion’s detention.

“The pasteboard wasn't quife low
down enough,” sald Joe, mournfully,
and Tad asked no farther questions.

“Father didn't fleg me for just hav-
ing a little fun with you and Miss
Smith,” Joe went on gfter a short
pause, *but because he said I as good
as lied when I made her think that
you was deaf, and you think that she
was.”

“Well,"” returned Tad, hesitatinely,
“I don’t know—you didn’t mean to say
what wasn't true, any way."”

“No,"” said Joe, frankly; “I didn’t! 1
hate a square up and down lie as bad
as the next one; but, come to study on
it over, I guess we fellows don’t stop to

The brook went dancing and langh-
ing alonz at his side, with here and |
there a mimic water-fall, at the foot of
which the foam and bubbles drifted
about in frothy masses.

With fingers trembiing a little with |
excitement, Tad fastened his line, with
its heavy sinker and hook larze enough
for black bass, to the end of the pole.
Adjusting the bait, he threw his line
into the deepest part of the pool.

“] guess it isn't a very good day for
trout, any way,” he murmured, after
about five minutes of lettine his line
drift along in the current, and pulling
it up again. But stop! a little tug at
the hook sent a thrill from his finger-
tips to his toes! With a jerk that
would have landed a three-pound trout,
Tad pulled out achubabout four inches
long, which, with hook, line and sink-
er, was immediately entangled in the
alder branches over his head, requiring
some ten minutes of perspiring effort to
clear it.

“Trout ain't as big asI thought for,”
he said, half alond, as he surveyed his
prize. “It must take an awfal lot of
‘em to make a mess.” Tad added,
gravely, as he strung the small fish on
a twig, and made his way a little for-
ther up-stream, in his ignorance pass-
ing over the deep pools and swelling
eddies, which are generally the lurk-
ing-places of the spotted beauties.

By eleven o'clock, Tad, who had
caught seven chubs, each about afinger
in length, began to think that the
charm of trouting had been consider-
ably overstated. It was rather early
in the season for mosquitoes, yet there
were quite enough of them about to
make it quite lively for a fisherman.
He had ascended the brook about two
miles, and was tired and decidedly
hungry; and, moreover, he found him-
self right n the heart of what seemed
to Tad’s anaccustomed eyes a bound-
less forest.

Sitting down on a stump, Tad gazed
about him, wondering at the solemn
silence. Overhead, the wind sighed
softly through the tops of the great
pines. Red squirrels chittered in the
spruce and hemlock trees, and s par-
ticularly venturesome one dropped a
cone from an overhanging bough at his
very feet, vanishing among the branches
with wonderful swiftness, as Tad
looked suddenly up. A partridge
drummed in the distance, and a wood-
chuck scampered rapidly through the
underbrush at a little way off.

“1 wonder if there are any bears in |
these woods,” thought Tad, with an
uncomfortable thrill pervading his
frame at the bear possibility. «I'd|
either have to run or climb a treeif 1|
saw one coming,” he thought, “and
vet, what good would that do, where
bears can eclimb and run rather better
than most boys.” In a juvenile paper

the ery, in his sister Nell's voice:

“Jo-soph!—come right into the house |
—father wants you!"

“Darn it all!” mutterod Joe, with a |
vindietive kick at the fence-rail; now |
I've got to eateh it.” |

“Catch what?” wonderingly asked
Tad, though with an intuitive suspicion
that Joe was not referring to the pros-
pective catch of trout.

Joe did not reply, but with s gloomy
and vengeful expression, slunk into the
barn by the small rear door, followed
by his wondering companion. From |
behind the corn-crib Joe hastily pulled
the bottom of an old pasteboard band-
box.

“Shove it up under my coat, behind |
—quick, Tad!” he exclaimed, in an ng-l
itaped whisper, “‘and then you go ahead |
%o the brook—may be I can get off
bime-by. It don’t hurt much of any, |
with this,” added Joe, with a rather
sickly smile, as he touched the small of
&is back siguificantly, *“only I've got

'jack-kni(e to the end of a pole, and

| rustling in the thicket of small pines

he had read how one “boy hero,” thus
surprised, had hastily lashed his open

boldly attacking the savage beast, had
slain him by a fortunate thrust. Tad
mechanieally took out his own jack-
knife, and opened the two-inch blade
of the best cast-iron.

“] couldn’t do much with that,” he
thought, “but I suppose’ ——

“G-rrr-r

A terrible growl, accompanied by a

close at hand, sent Tad’s heart into his
very throat! There was not even time
to splice the knife to the fish-pole, for
the growl and rustling were repeated
louder and nearer than before!

The backneyed expression, “to sell
his life dearly,” flashed into Tad's
mind, and, bracing himself against the
tree-stump—somewhat in the '

“Come one, come sii—this rock shall iy
From its firm base, as soon as I

attitude—he held his open jack-knife in

think long enough, sometimes, and lia
when we don't mean to; anyhaow, I do,
and I'm going to try and stop it.”
was quite an admission for Joe,
who was generally very chary of ac-
knowledging his fanlts. Buat he had
begun to feel a strong boyish affection
for his companion, and spoke more
openly to him than he was in the habil
of doing.
“But what made you so long getting

THE PRESIDENT'S Tuud.

—

Why He May Be Assared of a Hearty
Welcome Wherever He Goes.

Sometimes more than a personal in-
terest attends the proposed tour of
President Cleveland. We like to see
an eminent man, to be, as it were, in
touch with him, to look upon his face,
to hear his voice. There is the re-
spect which society pays to authority,
and especially where the authority
embodies the Nation’s dignity.

Journeys of those who govern States
are useful exhibitions of authority.
Diligent application to duty in an ex-
ecutive or legistative chamber is neces-
sary to an enlightened discharge of
authority, but a wider runge of enlight-
enment results from oceasional contact
| with the people, especially with the
people who remain at home and donot
go to Washington. Mr. Cleveland has
not had the advantage of extended per-
sonal observation of the United States.
A sedentary profession, the necessity
of labor, continuous public duty in
minor offices and an early election to
the Presidency have made hitherto im-
practicable the journey he now pro-
poses.

Mr. Cleveland will see what no Pres-
ident since Mr. Pierce could have seen
—a united country, a country glad to
welcome its Chief Magistrate wherever

welecome. If Mr. Buchanan had made
such a progress he would have found

in New England, faces reddening with
the anger that was soon to flame into
war, a sectional sentiment that would
have made sincere attention to a Na-
tional Chief Magistrate impossible.
While Grant and Garfield and Hayes
would have had a courteous welcome
in the South, it would have been a
courtesy disagreeable from its ostenta-~
tion. It is to be regretted that this
feeling existed, and an inquiry into its
causes would be painful. So long as
any Chief Magistrate represented the
spirit of conquest he would have the
weleome of conquered provinces—con-
strained, wunnatural ceremonious—
and so long as human nature is what
we have learned it to be from the ex-
perience of ages we could expect noth-
ing more.

Mr. Cleveland, however, represents
the National sentiment as it has been
seen in no Administration since the
first years of Mr. Pierce, before the re-
peal of the Missouri compromise came
with evil omen to menace the Union.
Mr. Cleveland is the President of the
whole people. There were no bayo-
nets behind the ballots whieh elected
Lhim: no reflected bayonet power
gleams in the authority he wields.
The intellect, the culture, the wealth,
the character of the North and Sounth
will unite to do him honor. The sol-
diers of the Union will receive himn as
the first vepresentive they have seen
of that entirely reconstrueted Union
which they imperilled their lives to
save. Asan evidence of this senti-
ment—a restored Union and a people
in concord, & nation saved against the
folly and madness of so many of its
lesders, a Union such as Washington
and Jackson governed, & Union of in-

here?” asked Tad, breaking the little
silence that followed.

“Why, after father—got through |
with me,"” returned Joe, while a hu|
morous smile began to hover about hia
mouth, “he set e churning, and went |
off down town on an errand. Mother,
she was sent for to go over to Miy'
Emory's, all of a sudden, and, by gra-
cious!" said Joe, rubbing hbis shoul-
ders, I thought my arms would just
unhinge out of the sockets lLefore the
butter came. Well, Nell, she took the
butter down into the cellar kitchen to
work it, and forgot te empt' the churn
(as mother always does), and whilst
she was down there,” continued Joe,
whose smile had begun to broaden, *I
saw father coming up the walk, so what |
does I do but get hold of the churn-|
dasher again. Father, he came in. |
“There, my son!" he says, ‘I guess |
you've been punished enough—you can |
go now,’ and then he took the churn- |
dasher right out of my hand. If moth- |
er hasn’t got back, or if Nell don’t |
come up-stairs,” added Joe, with an
irrepressible snicker, “I expect likely
he's churning buttermilk now.™

As Tad knew rather less than a Hot- |
tentot regarding the mysteries of churn-
ing, the point of Joe's little joke was
not perfectly clear to his own mind.
And perhaps, on second thought, Joe
might have remembered that the taeit
deception practiced toward his father
was not exactly in keeping with his pro-
fessed penitence of a moment or two
previous, for he made no attempt to
enlighten his companion, but, taking
up his pole, said, rather hastily, that
he guessed they'd better be getting to- |
ward home, as it was considerably
past dinner-time. |

About half-way down Mill brook
were the ruins of an old saw-mill. |
Here, among the great timbers below
the dam, the water made deep eddies I
and shady nooks, where trout love to
lie in the heat of the day.

“Throw in there, Tad,” said 4ve,
pointing to a spot where the dark water
rushed around the end of the broken
flume like a mill-race.

Tad secretly thought that any trout
venturesome enough to trust himself in
such a swift current would be swept
down stream in a twinkling. But he
obeyed, and— |

'
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& EQUAL TO THE SITUATION.

Good gracious! had a sturgeon or 1
Young whale seized his bait! His line
went entting through the dark waters
and the top of the alder pole bent omb
nously,

| him against another “accident?”

(10 B& coxTmvuxDn.}

terest, sympathy and tradition, and
not merely of geographical lines—the
journey of Mr. Cleveland will have a
National value. And wherever he goes
he may take with him assurance of a
hearty weleome, not merely as a chief
magzistrate, but as a man.—N, ¥. Her-

ald.
———— - e

BLAINE'S INDORSEMENT.

Why the Man from Maina Will Never Re-
ceive Independent Support.

It is believed that the Republicans of

{ Pennsylvania are the first to give Mr.

Blaine an unequivoeal indorsement for
pomination in 1888. The resolution
by which this is conveyed is peculiar,
both in its terms and arrangement.
After saying that the Republicans of
the State “will view with high pleas-
ure his nomination’ in 1883, the plank
says that “accident can not abate the
love of a great party nor the admira-
tion of a great people for a statesman
true alike to his convietions and to his
country.” Mr. Blaine is not the only
man who has not ceased to be a leader
because of an *accident,” but the acei-
dent of defeat is always fatal in this
country to a party leader. The history
of our polities has shown that party
leaders have seldom been successfal
No Whig party leader ever won the
prize, and only one was cver nomi-
nated. Webster, Clay, Usher, Mangum
and others were idols of their pariy.
Cass, Benton, Calhoun, Davis, Marey,
Wright, Donglas and scores of others
as devoted to the Democratic party
had to yield to the Polks, Pierces, Van
Burens, Buchanans and others who
obeyed the Albany vegency. Seward,
Chase, Greeley, Hale, Cameron, Conk-
ling and other recognized Republican
leaders gave way to Fremont, Lincoln,
Grant, Hayes and Garfield, who were
nominated for any thing else but their
abilities as great party leaders.

The **accident” of defeat will almost
invariably happen to a person whose
nomination is demanded by a party
only, for such a candidate is extreme in
his views, and it is the fair, candid
non-extremist who catches the inde-
pendent vote. It is the non-partisan
that causes the *“accidents' in this
country, and, in the absence of soul-
sﬁrriné' issues, it is the opinions of the
voter as to the character of the candi-
dates that controis the votes. Has Mr.
Bilaine done any thing since 1834 that
has commended him to the non-parti-
san voters of the conntry that insures
No
one then has any doubts as to his abil-
ity, but they saw. as Mr. Fry, of
Mainge, said, “the smirch” on his gar-
ments and voted for his opponent.
The partisans of the Republican State
convention of Pennsylvania may not
care for that *‘smirch,” but the inde-
pendent voters of the country still see
it as they did in 1884, and it is the ex-
treme of political folly ““to invite de-
feat,’’ as the Chicago Tribune said of
him in 1876, “by the nomination of
such a man.”"—Chicago News.

il

——The Democrats no sooner reached
Washington than they demanded that
the country be put in a state of defense.
The contracts given out for new ves-
sels show that the party in power is
both earnest and patriotic. The days
of jobbery are over and the people will
by and by have a navy.—N, Y. Herald,

he goes, the open hand and the hearty |

distrust in the South and sullenness |

PRO icCTING THE PEUriE
A Democrztic Attack on Rapacious and
Greedy Land-Grant Corporations.

Through the Secretary of the In-
terior the Administration has just
rendered a decision important not only
in its immediate eflects, but also as
conspicuously significant of the atti-
tude of the Government toward or-
ganized speculators in Congressional
land grants. -

of scores of like corporations that have
received colossal land grants. There
have been many notable and seandal- |
ous failures to earn such grants, and
public opinion has been wrought at
times to severe reprobation of the
whole policy of subsidies from the pub~
lic domain for the purpose or upon the
pretense of railway
Both political parties in their conven-

which would work complete forfeiture
of all unearned grants, The House

recovery of nearly two hundred million |
aeres of the public domain sqnandered
the Senate who sat in the counvention
that nominated Blaine and voted yea
upon the resolution which demanded in
effect the passage of the House bills
| returned to their seats in the Senate
and deliberately defeated all of the
bills except oune or two of minor im-
portance, whose passage was not re-
sisted by a lobby. To forfeit unearned
grants was a legislative work. To
administer the law concerning the
public domain, which included all
land grant legislation, is an executive
act. For twenty years prior to the ad.
vent of Cleveland Executive favoritism
toward land grant corporations was
as apparent in the ruling of the In-
terior Department, as, until the revul-
sion in public sentiment some ten
vears ago, was the recklessness of Con-
gress in voting away public lands upon
the slightest pretexts.

The Sccretary of the Interior could
not revoke the acre subsidy of the At-
lantic & Paeific or any other corpora-
tion but under the general laws con-
cerning the public domain it rested
with him to determine one important
point concerning these grants. Un-
sanctioned by law, but fostered by
past favoritism at Washington, the

ing from public pre-emption vast areas |

The Atlantic & Pacific railway is one |

construction. |

tions of 1834 called for legislation !

j fibrous form of cellulose, through a bath
had passed the necessary bills for the | of nitric acid: the glutinous surfaces so

r
upon speculators. Many members of

|
practice had grown up of withhold- |

SCIENCE AND INDUSIRY.

—There are $100,000.000 invested in
the watch industry in this country.

—A cannery in Oregon that is putting
ap ten thousand cans of peas a day
turns out a great quantity of vinegar,
which is made of juica obtained by boil-
ing the pods of the peas.

—The well-known West Point
foundry situated at Cold Spring, is to
be sold. The establishment has beenin
{ uninterrupted operation since 1819, and
achieved fame during the rebellion from
its heavy guns.

—An investigation of Spanish earth-
quakes by two Italian physicists shows
that they are more common in the coast
regions than in the interior, and in the
south than in the north; also that they
secur most frequently in ine autumn
and winter months.

—A new material. termed celuvert,
is now made by passing paper, or any

produced are then pressed together and
washed, when they form a very tough
and hard substance, useful in the in-
dustrial avts. —Boston Budget.

—According to Dr. Hellman, the Ger-
man investigator of lizhtning statistics,
& house built on a limestone foundation
—-that is, in a distriet where the under-
sing zeological formation is limestone
—is least exposed to danger from light-
ning. In a sandy region the danger is
nine times as great, and a dwelling on
loamy ground is twenty-two times as
likely to be struck.

—An artificial ivory, of eream white-
ness and great hardness, is now made
from good potatoes washed in diluted
sulphurie acid, 1hen boiled in the same
solution until they become solid and
dense. They are then washed free of
the acid and slowly dried. This ivery
csn be dyed and turned and made use-
ful in many ways. —Arkansaw Traveler.

—A method of clarifying water has
been devised by Prof. Dobroslavine,
of St. Petersburgz. He uses first a so-
lution of perchloride of iron, and
follows that with a solution of carbon-
ate of soda. The quantities are said to
be three grains of the perchloride of
iron and four grainsof the soda erys-
tals per gallon of water.—Doston Tran-
seript.

-=The Shoe and Leather Reporter says
that strikes in the shoe trade during the
last year have cost in wagzes from

5,000,000 to $6,000,000. Nearly half |

of publie domain upon  the
ground that, as the beneficiary
corporations could not to a

certainty enjoy their full land grant, |
they were entitled to indemnity |
for any losses arising from shortage by |
reason of previous entries upon alter-
nate sections, or from any cause. That
these speculators should have absolute
assurance of this indemnity they in-
duced the Government to set aside vast
areas outside the belt of their actual
grant, from which they might recoup
themselves at their leisnre.  Areas so
withheld have been ealled indemnity
lands. At times the area so with-
drawn has been as large as the State of
Minnesota. At the present time no
less than 25,000,000 acres would thns
be withheld were it not that with the
approval of the President the.Secreta- |
ry of the Interior has reversed the old- |
time policy of the Land-office, and by
a decision on the claim of the Atlantic
& Pacifie, which is clearly and justly
in the public interest as against cor-
porate greed, has placed these lands |
subject to the operation of the home-
stead law.

Sixty millions ef people who may
not concern themselves ubout details,
will note with more or less satisfac-
tion, accordingly as they have know-
ledge of vicious land grant legislation
and of the attitude of successive ad-
ministrations toward land grant rail-
roads, that at last the Government
considers the interest of the public
rather than the claim of jobbers.—Chi-
cago Herald.

DRIFT OF OPINION.

——As a roarer and snorter the ri-
diculous Riddleberger sizes up with
Tuttle.— Piiladelphia Record.

——1If ¢ver there was a party which
could ill afford publie extravagance ¢
an issue it is the Republican organiza-
tion.—New Haven News.

——John Sherman will not be mis-
understood in Alaska at any rate.
They know all the nice points about
icebergs in Alaska.—St Louis Repub-
lican.

——DMr. Blaine has been very chary
of interviews and speeches in Ireland. |
He is appar:ntly afraid of becoming |
his own Burchard.—N. Y. Herald.

——As soon as the Ohio campaign

shall be fairiy opened the responsibili-
ty for the drouzht and bad erops at
the West will be unhesitatingly placed
upon the Democratic party.—N. F.
World.
On the whole. the present sum-
mer has been favorable to Mr. Sher-
man. He is, perhaps, the only politi-
cian whq, if chosen President, eould
reduce the country’s ice bills.—Lowuis-
ville Courier-Journal.

——There is no uncertain tone about |

the platform of the Pennsylvania Re- |
publicans. They are heartily and )
unanimously for the old flag with a!
little f and an appropriation with a'
areat big A.—Boston Globe.

The Republican party can at-
tribute its downfall to the greed of its
office-boiders and its unprincipled
leaders. The party once stood upon
high moral ground, but it has fallen
throuzh the fact that the people no
longer have confidence in it. —Cleve-
land

——We trust that the Northern peo- '
ple will soon legrn that the Southern
Confederacy is defunet—*‘died on the
field of honor”—and that thers is no|
more probability of a new Southern '
Confederacy thun there is of a cou-|
federacy between Virginia and the
Northwestern States. This is owur
country. —Richmond Dispalch.

——The Republican organs which
have been chuckling over George
William Curtis’ report on civil ser-
vice reform maust find great comfort in
his statement in the latest issue of Har-
per’'s Weekly that *‘nobody supposes
that the course of any Republicar
President would be more satisfactc )y
upon this subject than that of Presi-

Free Press.,

| of thonght which he falls back upon

| mum.” —Drake's Magazine.

|
|
Nain Dealer, !

dent Cleveland has been.'—Dired

this sum ia said to have been lost inthe
five months’ strike in Winchester |
County, Mass. The Wilmington strike |
of moroceo workers lasted seven morths
and cost $225,000. The strikes at Sa-
lem and Peabody, Mass., entail a loss
of 3,000,000 in wages. Lesser strikes
bring up the total.

—The zovernment of the Australian
eolony of Victoria is abont to nndertake
the exploration of the interior of New
Guinea, by sending out an expedition
under the command of the Rev. J.
Chalmers, a missionary who bhas ae-
quired & thorough knowledge of the
natives and great influence over them.
Recent explorations in the German part
of New Gninea show that the largze
river named after the Empress Angusta
is navigable for small steamers to a
point two hundred and twenty-four
miles from its mouth.—XN. ¥. Ledger.

PUNGENT PARAGRAPHS.

—Do the truth you know, and you
shall learn the truth you neadl to know.
—George Mae Donald.

—Talk is cheap. The man who talks

| toa much gets so liberal that he gives
himself away. —Ballimore American.

—Anger ventilated often hurries to-
ward forgiveness; anger concealed
often hardens into revenge.—Dulwer
Lytton.
| —Busy lives, like busy waters, are
generally pure. Stagnant lives, like
stagnant pools, breed corruption.—W.
D. Nicholas.

—The young man who can go into a
pawnshop without a quickening of the
pulse and a heightening of the color
has been there before.— Puck.

—The man who sits down and waits
to be appreeciated will find himself
among unealied for baggage after the
limited express has gone by.— Wiitehall
Times.

—A shark was found hizgh and dry
on the beach at Savin Rock, Conn.,
recently. It is thought he was on his
wav to Wall strect and got wrecked.—
Rochester Erpress.

—Every man has some peculiar train

when alone. This, to a great degree,
molds the man.—Dugald Stewart.

—An artiele is printed on “How to
Treat Your Wife." One good way
would be to treat her as well as you
' did before you married her, but few
marvied men do that—Somerville
Journal.

—-Mistress (to applicant) — “What
wazes will you expect?’ Applicant—
“Well, mam, I ginerally draws so
much a week, mum; and if the mas-
ther, after payin' the butcher an’ gro-
cery man on a Saturday night has any
thin® left, it's share an' share aloike,

—The Lancel announces the diseov-
ery of a new anmsihetic in Australia,
to which the nace “drumine’’ is given.

| If some philan:hropic ygenins will Just
| go abead in this line and discover pi-

anoine” and *“cornetine,”” public con-

fidenice in the practical value of science
will be immensely strengthened.— |
Life.

—A remarkable occurrence took
place in an adjoining county one day
last week. A horse was killed by light-
ning, and & newspaper account of the
incident, in<tead of saying *“a valuable
horse” belonging to Mr. So-and-so,
stated that the animal was “old ﬂ.ndi
nearly worthless.” This is the first
time on record that a horse kiiled by
lightaing was not reported as “‘valu-|
ble.""— Norristown Herald.

—Why does a young man wear 2
single barrel, center fire eye-giass, my
son? Well, becanse that kind of a
young man pever understands more’
than half he sees, and by shutting of |
one-half the spectacle he manages te
keep about half way up with the show.
Does thee savy? Well, keep on a-savy
in’, and if yon must vear a munocle
keep both eyes wide open and weat
your minocle over your mouth and

| I know more aad look pretiier.
s

THOMAS KIRBY,

anker, #
ABILENE, KANSAR,

TRANSACTS A

GENERAL BANKING BUSINESS
Gives Especial Atfention to Collections

Buys and Sells Forelgn and Do
meatic Exchange.

Negotiates Mortgage Loans

£ All business promptly attended to. [ly

I. E. BOSEBRAKE, Pres. | THEO, MoSHER,Cash,
FIRST NATIONAL BANK,

ow
Capital, $75,000. Surplus, $15,000

ABILENE BANK.

C. H LEBULD, J. M. FISHER, J, E HERBSY,
Prpet o
l.a.naiisr.w “ler.

Our individual liability ia not Hmited, as f= the
case with stockhaiders of incorporated banks,

LEBOLD, FISHER & (0., Bankerss

. W. FELTY. €. F. SHOLLENBERGER.

DRS. FELTY & SHOLLENBERGER,

Braduates jof Jefferson Medical Coliegm
Philadelphia, Pa.

Office and res’'dence on Buckeye, between
Third and Fourth, formerls oceupied by D,
Garcelorm Telephone counection. All callg
promptl.y attended, day or night.

F. GARCELON, M. D,

PHYSIGIAN AND SURGEON.

Dffice over Faulkner's store, Broadway.
Res dence corner of Seventh street and
Buckeya avenue. Telephone connection.
Calls jeft at J. M. Gleissner's drug store, day
or night, will receive prompt attention.

ABILENE, KANSAS,

M. KIRSCH,
HOMEOPATHIC ~ PHYSICIAN.

Residence on Broadway, between Fifth and
Bixth, Abflene, Ksn. Prompt attention
g ven to calls In town or country, day o8
nirht

S. STEELSMITH,

Fhysician, Surgeon and Oculist,

Oflloe over Palace Drug Store. Tele

phoue Palace Drug Store.

W. P. SEEDS,
ATTORMNEY AT LAW,
ABILENE, HANSAS,

STA\MBAUGH, HURD & DEWEY,
ATTORNEYS AT LAW,

ABILENE, KANSAS.

ABSTRACTS.

No one shonld pur:nase real estate until
they know (b - title Is perfect.

W. T. DAVIDSON

bkas the most complete sét of Abstracta
in the County. 14 years' experience.
OMce over Post-oftice,

ABILENE, - KANSAS,

CONTRACTOR & CARPENTER.

ALL WORK GUARANTEED.

All kinds of work done. Shop and office, east
of Chicago Lumber Yard, on
Cottage Avenue.

GIDEON FOLK.
JOHN E. GEORGE'S

EXCSLSIOR BILLIARD HALL

SPRUCE STREET.
reb

Finest Billiard and Pool Tables in the
Every th ny tirst-cioss and conductedin e
ESsLTTEDTy

FOR
Mexican
Mustang
Liniment

™

Belatics, Scratches, Contracted
Lumbago, Sprains, Macies,
Burns, Stitehes, Hoof Ail,
Scalds, Stiff Joints, | Sersw
Stings, Backache, Worms,
Bites, Galls, Bwinney,
Bruises, Sores, Saddle Galls,
Bunions, Spavin Piles.

THIS CcOOD OLD ST: ND-BY
secomplishes for everybody exactly wast isclalmed
forit. Ouneof the reasons for the great of
the Mustang Linfment is found inits goiversal
applicability. Everybody needusuch a medicine.

The Lumberman needs |t in ease of sccident,

The Housewife needs it for general family ass,

The Canaler needs It for his teams snd his mam.

The Mechasio Reeds it siways on bis workk
bench.

The Miner needs It [n caseof emergency.

The Pioneer needsit—cen't getalong withous i,

The Farmer needs it ia Ms house, his stabdey
sad his stock yard.

e e A
it in Hberal afieat and

The Horse-fanslor nesds 1t—it in his Desy
friend and safest redizncs,

The Steck-grewer needs it—It wiE save Mima
thousands of dollars aud s world of Lroable.

The lllh‘.l“udlnuﬂuﬂluﬂl-

The
=g

S oop a Bottle In the Factery, Iistmmediaty

ase in case of scaidens saves patn and loss of wagel &

Keeyp & Bottle Alwaysin the Sialle fag
—mm

l

{
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